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"I had to choose between two ways 
of life— work and worry or 
champagne and mink—" 

THE MAN I CHOOSE 
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LOVE CONFESSIONS 




Do YOU REMEMBER ME? 
THEY USED TO CALL ME 
NITA GOMEZ, THE LATIN 
BOMBSHELL ! I WAS 
HOLLYWOOD'S BALL OF 
FIRE, A TEMPESTUOUS, 
PASSIONATE WILDCAT WHO 
MADE MILLIONS FOR MY 
STUDIO WITH THE UNPRE- 
DICTABLE ANTICS THAT 
FURNISHED THE FABULOUS 
PUBLICITY FOR MY PIC- 
TURES.' THE LATIN BOMB- 
SHELL INDEED.' HA.' HA! 
A LATIN FROM HOBOKEN... 
AND LOOK AT ME NOW.' 




Ah.but it's easy for an animal to nurse back to health a 
wounded paw, a battered ear.' What can one do 
about a broken heart... a heart that's been kicked 
around, stepped on, put through the wringer ? 




LOVf COMMISSIONS 



TOAST TO NITfl GOMEZ, THE MOST GLITTERING STAR II 
HOLLYWOOD FIRMAMENT, THE GIRL WHOSE INCREDIBLE 
SUCCESS HAS MADE REARDON PICTURES THE WORLD'S 
STUDIO * 




LOVE CONFESSION! 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



There were 
occasional, 
mild protests 
from Bill 
Reardon, 
the big boss 
of Reardon 
Pictures, but 
if I had been 
calculating 




The rest didn't take long?) 
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BILL, IF JIMMY DEAN CAN ACT, I'LL 
GIVE YOU A PERFORMANCE 
HIM THAT'LL TOP ANY YOU' 
EVER SEEN f J" 



Irt NOT GOING TO BE EASY TO JA 
WORK OPPOSITE YOU, NITA.' £■ 


W WHY NOT, ^j» 

Ijimmy ? Vgff 
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I was filled with pride and 
adoration as I saw the boyish 
glee on Jimmy's face... 



The wind whipped at our faces 
and the powerful car seemed to 
fly? For awhile I paid no atten- 
tion to the speed? Then.:.-, 




speeds. and 
suddenly 
there were 
the lights 
of a decrepit 
jalopy in 
our faces™ 
and a man 
in the road-. 
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Even os the two policemen were get- 
ting out of the car t my brain was at 
work___thinking. planning.' 
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girl, who 
several months 
earlier would 
have been 
clawing at 
Reg ina Wright's 
eyes, simpty 
crawled off... 
licked; 
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Ted stokes and I told our love to each other through a pair of strange, lovable 

LITTLE PUPPETS FOR ALL THE WORLD TO SEE AND HEAR! LITTLE DID WE KNOW THAT THE 

PUPPETS THEMSELVES WOULD BE USED TO DESTROY OUR LOVE AND THAT THEY WOULD ALSO !E 
THE ONES TO BRING US TOGETHER AGAIN! 
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Margo left as abruptly as she had come, but some' 
how she had broken the spell of our 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



TEDDY DEAR, COME 



largo's glance of hatred at me woe eloquent 

but silent _.so Ted missed it but he hoard her 

words! 
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QUALITY ROMANCE PATTERNS 




PATTERNS 25* EACH 8544. m, 

girls does double duty-^-she 
8557. Designed for romantic now with the tiny button-t 
evenings all spring is this m 
youthfully styled date frock in !u " re "'. "* s ' ' 
1 ■ tl x-ii j • i Y ear! - SlIe 4 > dre "' 

teen-age sizes. The fitted waist 3 o. inc (,. j ac k e t an d tri 

is enhanced with a portrait 
neckline, brief sleeves, unusual 
novelty buttons. Try a printed 
fabric -or rich solid tone. Sizes 
II, 12, 13, 14, 16, and 18. 
Size 12, 4'/s yards of 39-inch. 



8523. Nothing like a two piece 
dress for figure flattery — a 
wearable and easy to care for 
outfit with the pert flared 
peplum finished in soft scal- 
lops. Sizes 10, 12, 14, 16, 18 
and 20. Size 12, 4'/z yards 
of 39-inch, 



spring-through- 
easy to sew styles; special 'features; fabr 
American Designer Originals; gift patt. 



ler issue of FASHION, our complet< 

dependable guide in planning a smart, 

wardrobe. It contains 48 pages of attractivi 

more of the poputa 

de the book. 



Send 25 cents today for your copy 



Order direct from Quality Romance Pattern Servic 
Send 25 cents in coin for each pattern, your name, 



1 1 50 Avenue of the Ama 
ddresi and pattern siie de 



native catalog, 
is, New York l», N. Y. 
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LOVE CONFESSIONS 

iChe talljStender mon approaching, was not only hand' 

some? There was something dynamic...magnetic.__ 

about him! 
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JQolly led me over To c 
young i 
friendly eyes sparkled with 
admiration and interest! 
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suddenly formed 
in my mind! I 
didn't want to 
be wrong about 
the Shahn, but 
my fundamental 
honesty made 
me admit to 
myself that 
Nick Rocco 
and the Shahn 
looked enough 
alike to be 
brothers ! I hod 



to see the 
Shahn again! 




fortunately .Jhe Shahn had forgotten to lock the door! 

Quietly, I stole toward the Shohn's private room when 

suddenly 
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CAN SEE 

ROCCO? 




KNOWS THE TRUTH THE POLICE 








^WILL NOT 8E STOPPED»7 
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I (BANT flISK THC POUCC B6N3 £ 
TIPPED OFF BEFORE I'M FAR 
( HERE! SO.. FIRST 
.LEEDS! I'M SURE HE 
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fitting a garment to your own figure 

WITHOUT ALTERATION to the corset itself! 




*ZU xm coupon jmnm 

I"^^^^k^^^^ ^l.^^ RONNIE SALES, INC., 




RONNIE SALES, INC., Dept. E-29-T 487 Broadway, New York I 
Please send me for FREE TRIAL the Miracle-Mold Girdle. If 
iot entirety satisfied with it, I may return th 
10 day* for refund of the purchase price. 

Ba»jS3to ■= 

■m J—*" fj Ship C.O.D. plus postage. 

tfM— «T Q I enclose $6.95. Send postpaid. 

City and Zone- ........Stat* 
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Saturday 
night* 



!y heart ached ...with compassion for 

my poor mother, with bitter resentment 

toward my father! 
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IsOVE CONFESSIONS 

- had to get away! [ couldn't bear the 
town any longer, couldn't bear the 
thought of Tom andKatey together' 



But getting along alone was 
said then done! There 
was one j«b and then another! 
They seemed to end the same 
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Vje sat in silence for awhile? Then o 
if an electric current had madec 
tact between us we fell into each 




Cigain the world was cut awoy from under my feet! Horrified, 
I watched the woman enter Will's office, saw him closing the 
door behind her! 




G^jgain the consuming hatred for r 
whelmed me! 




Suddenly the way was clear... 
the way to revenge 1 
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X tried to keep the envelope out of sight! Nothing would 
from moiling itf 



whirling dizzily in space.-. 





Mypras 

IS A TRULY GREAT ROMANCE 
52 MAGAZINE! 



BIG 
FULL 
WIDTH 
PAGES 

PUBLISHED 
MONTHLY 



FOR THE 

IN READIN6 
ENTERTAINMENT! 




COMPLETE 

STORIES 

OF LOVE, 

HEARTBREAK 

AND 
TORMENTED 
LONGINGS! 



FOR THE 
MOST ARTISTIC 
STORY TELLING! 



DON'T MISS A SINGLE ISSUE! 
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YOUR BIG DATE 

Make a hit with that SPECIAL beau? 




a$u&i-^zea£ is perfectly proper 

IF A BIB EVENING 13 PLANNED AND 
YOUR BEAU'S MODEST P0CKET30OKI3 
UNABLE TO FINANCE IT COMPLETELY.' 
COINS WHOLE OR PARTLY "BUTCH"CAN 
/THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN A 

SUCCESSFUL, PLANNED EVENING OR A 

LIMITED ONE, 





DON'T STAND ANO CHATTER WITH 



LET YOUR BOYFRIEND 
PRECEDE YOU ANO HELP "YOU 
OFF A SUB OR OUT OF AN 
AUTOMOBILE.. 
DONT RUSH TO SIT DOWN 
IN ARESTUARANT. LET HIM 
HOLD THE CHAIR FOR YOU.. 
IN OTHER WORDS DON'T 
DISCARD THE PRIMARY RULES ' 
OF GOOD MANNERS . . . LET 
HIM ACT THE GENTLEMAN 
AT ALL TIMES. ..ALWAYS 
GIVE HIM THE OPPORTUNITY 
TO BE CHIVALROUS.' 
LET HIM ACT IN HIS BEST 
MANNER SINCERE IS 



DON'T BE A "TEMPERMENTAL TESS" 

DON'T BE BOISTEROUS.' 

DON'T SHOUT OR TALK EXCESSIVELY 

LOUD.' 

DON'T FLIRT WITH OTHERS WHILE ON A 

DATEr 

DON'T DEMAND TO GO TO EXPENSIVE 

PLACES FOR PRESTIGE'S SAKE! 

DON'T EMBARASS YOUR ESCORT.' 

DON'T TALK ABOUT YOUR OTHER BOY 

FRIENDS! 

* USE GOOD COMMON SENSE ANO ABOVE 
ALL BE A LADY 



edfftCf Got,' 

A GIRLFRIEND WHILE YOUR BOY FRIEND STANDS 
IDLY BY... LEAVING A RESTUARANT IS NO TIME 
TO START A LONG, UNIMPORTANT CONVERSATION.' 
THE CONVERSATION DOESN'T INTEREST YOUR 
ESCORT, THE WAITING FOR YOU IS ANNOYING 




UNLOCK YOUR HEART 



HPHE lights dimmed in the glittering Crystal 
*Club and the master of ceremonies spoke 
•harply, to be heard above the din of the crowd ! 
.--'Indies and gentlemen," he announced. "I 
now present our sensational new singing star, 
Luey Lyman! Give the little girl a big hand!" 

A roar of applause faded into the darkness! 
Then a soft, blue spot diffused the small stage and 
Lucy was standing there in shimmering loveli- 
ness! She directed the words of her song to a 
nearby table where she knew Steve Prescott was 
sitting and she was happy for two reasons ! First, 
after long effort, she had achieved a certain 
amount of success. Second, she had promised the 
night before to become Steve's wife! 

The Prescott family was one of the oldest and 
best in the city, founders and owners of Prescott 
and Sons, investment brokers! No girl could do 
better! But the important thing was that she 
loved Steve with such ardent devotion that she 
knew she would marry him if he didn't have a 
dime! 

"Strange," she thought, after she had finished 
her performance and was on the way to her dress- 
ing room, "that I am going to marry him. If 
mother had lived to know—" 

Her thoughts were interrupted by Steve, him- 
self, as he ran toward her and caught her in his 
arms! "Darling, you were wonderful! I'm the 
proudest guy in the world and I love you like 
mad! You've no idea what a spin I'm in— all be- 
cause of little Luey!"~" 

He kissed her again and again and then waited 
in her dressing room while she changed behind 
a screen. She had two hours between appearances 
so they went to a nearby restaurant and held 
hands and had a sandwich and coffee. 

"I haven't broken the news to dad yet," he 
told her. "I want to do it in my own way— let 
him meet you first! He'll love you, too, and it'll 
be easier to tell him then!" 

Something about Steve's statement almost 
strangled Lucy ! It wasn 't what he said but the 
way he said it! This veneration for the elder 



Prescotts seemed to live from one generation to 
the other ! She remembered her mother — but that 
was one thing she must never divulge to anyone ! 

"Tell you what," she heard Steve say, as she 
cast aside these reflections. "Tomorrow's Sunday 
and you won't have to be at the Club till nine! 
How about having dinner with dad and me so 
you two can get acquainted?" 

Luey dreaded the meeting, not so much for 
herself bnt because of the secret she harbored. 
But it had to happen, so the sooner the better! 

As scheduled, she arrived at the Prescott 's at 
fivel Mr. Stephen R.-Prescott, the second, eyed 
her curiously when they met! "You remind me 
of someone," he said! "I can't seem to remem- 
ber!" 

To all outward appearances, dinner was pleas- 
ant enough ! But Lucy was well aware of the 
penetrating eyes of Steve's father and the look 
of disapproval that darkened his face when her 
night club job was mentioned ! After dessert, 
Steve broke the news! 

"Dad," he said, looking fondly at her and 
reaching out to take her hand. "It's time you 
had a daughter-in-law! IVe asked Lucy to marry 
me and she's agreed! I'm ft lucky guy, huh?" 

Mr. Prescott mumbled something and asked to 
be excused! Lucy's heart hit low with a THUD! 
"It's in the family, all right," she thought to 
herself. "But why must it happen to me, too?" 

Steve tried to excuse his father! "Just give 
him time! It's sort of a blow, you know, for par- 
ents to realize that their kids have grown up!" 

That night, Lucy sang through tears but the 
audience seemed to like it better. But it was 
something of a shock when she found Steve's dad 
waiting for her in her dressing room ! 

"The Prescott family is forced to preserve its 
good name," he told her, taking out his pen and 
check book! "You're a show girl and obviously 
out for money! Will ten thousand be enough?" 

The anger that surged through Lucy was like 
a tormented sea! It broke in a wave of fury! "I 
wouldn't take a penny from you," she screamed! 



"I don't want any pari of the Prescott family! 
Get out! I wouldn't many your son if he were 
the last man in the world I" 

Her midnight show was the greatest ordeal of 
her life! She managed to get through and was 
racing for a cab when a voice in the alley entrance 
■topped her! 

'Lucy!" It waa Steve. "Dad told me what 
he did ! Let me take you home, darling ! We have 
to get thil settled!" 

Her tears were at the breaking point and she 
didn't dare answer! She got into the cab and 
Steve came with her! They rode in silence until 
they reached her apartment building! She led 
the way as they took the elevator and walked to- 
ward her door! 

"I'm sorry, Steve," she said at last, as she 
turned the key in the lock. "There's nothing to 
say! "We're through! Let's make it easy and call 
it quits!" 

"I will not!" and he kicked the door open 
and went in! "I'm sick and tired of being push- 
ed around by a lot of old traditions! I grew .up 
that way and I hate it ! " 

"You're the only person in my life," he con- 
tinued, "who has ever been warm and loving! My 
mother and dad were always at swords' points 
but they were too proud to let people know it! 
They sent me away to school so I wouldn't catch 
on but I wasn't that dumb! Darling, you've got 
to listen!" 

Lucy listened as Steve talked on ! She had 
heard the story before and it meant heartbreak ! 
How could it be otherwise for her? 

"I love you," Steve was saying, as he tried 
to take her in his arms. "I don't care if dad cuts 
me from his will, like he says! I don't care if I 
never get a penny from the Prescott fortune! I 
want to live my own life, with you ! ' ' 

"You can't give up your family rights for 
me," she told him, holding him close! "Let me 
think this over and maybe— maybe I can work i* 
out!" 

It was a long chance that she took ! But Lucy 
knew that, deep down in his heart, Steve's dad 
had tenderness! She knew, because she knew the 
secret! All that night she pondered! Was it bet- 
ter to betray her mother's trust or, like mom, live 
all her life with a broken heart? She decided to 



betray the trust! She believed that was the way 
mom would have wanted it 1 

It took a lot of courage to approach Steve's 
stern dad 1 She went into the drawing room timid- 
ly and with apologies! "I— I'm sorry, Mr. Pres- 
cott," she stammered. "I— I know you don't want 
Steve to marry me but I have to talk to you. He's 
considering cutting himself off from the family 
and I can't let that happen!" 

Mr. Prescott glowered as Lucy continued! "I 
love Steve and I'm not out for his money! But, 
if you break up our marriage, you'll ruin his 
life and mine! Real love is something you don't 
get over, Mr. Prescott 1 I think you know that!" 

"What do I know about it? What do you 

Lucy opened her coat and pointed to a locket, 
hanging on a chain against her open throat. 

"Did you ever see this? It was given to me by 
my mother!" 

The effect was cruel but the result was what 
Lucy had hoped for! 

"Marie Dennis! I gave it to her," he gasped! 
"Now I know why you reminded me of some- 

"She told me! She was happy with dad but 
she never stopped loving you. That's what will 
happen to Steve and me, Mr. Prescott, unless you 
unlock your heart!" 

He sat in silence and Lucy knew that the re- 
membrance was painful by the way he closed hi» 
eyes and the muscles twitched in his face ! Final- 
ly, he looked up and tears were in his eyes ! 

"I've never spoken of this to anyone before," 
he told her. "I loved your mother! Sin? was the 
star of Broadway! But my father refused to let 
me marry her!" 

"I know!" Lucy's heart went out to the man 
who suddenly looked old and sad. ' ' And I promise 
never to say another word about it— not even to 
Steve!" 

The next night, Steve was at the Club! He 
was jubilant as he greeted her after the act! 

"Darling," he cried joyously, "dad has re- 
lented! He gives us his blessing!" 

"Bless him," murmured Lucy, "I'll always 
love him, Steve! But I'll always love you most 
of all!" 
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- LOVE CONFESSIONS 

& LOVED TOM HUDSON FROM THE FIRST... PASSIONATELY AND COMPLETELY... BUT IT 
TOOK A BROKEN HEART, A DIVIDED FAMILY AND A WAR ACROSS THE WORLD TO PROVE THAT 




% 
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L/oncing close to 
Tom, with his arms 
around me, every- 
one else in the 
room seemed to 
vanish! Suddenly 
I hated all clocks, 
with their relent - 
l«SS tick-tocking 
...for I knew 
that alt too soon 
it would be the 
invisible hand of 
time that would 
tear me from my 
pirate's embrace 

and finally 

midnight camel 




Ad 






Tom and 
I did see each 
other after 
that... often! 
The attraction 
I had felt for 
my mysterious 
■pirate' blossomed 
gradually into 
a deep, endur- 
ing love a 

love built on 
a kinship of 
interests, 
aspirations 
and tastes'. 
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Harry's, invitations 
mechanically for I 
was too dazed to 
know what I was do- 
ing! But in my heart 
I longed to be crushed 
again in Tom's virile 
embrace. ..to feel his 



But during 
those days I 
with Tom very 
little. ..Mother 
saw to that...! 
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Jomething 
hod happened 
to my brother 
Jack! I sensed 
it the moment 
t walked in 

the house' 
Cold horror 

ran through 

my body! 
Fate seemed 
determined 
to strike me 
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Most Popular Instrument 
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POUNDS 

AND 

-INCHES 

OR YOUR MONEY BACK 



The NEW VIVA PLAN Works 
QUICKLY! 



HERE'S 

PROOF: 



Reduced from 

„. what i. ha""""' ,0 'leas, send me a 

m ' n , 6 '" IT. "«»*>«• - mv husb 

bottle o* *00n »» r , 

wanl. » •♦<"♦ laWn9 "I Mrs. R. S.. California 
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nonth.-feel 9'--* 



ds fi" 



Mr>. R- •>■. Michigan 



4Mb ■ VVIWv ttlllF lllwlMf 

lln ell cases e» etlmenMfy oo««y* 

NO DRUGS • NO MASSAGE • NO EXERCISE 
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MONtY-BACK GUARANTII 



VAUSAlES,lnt.,uepi.A-48,2i85lh«v..,NewYorlt1 ; «.»,.. x. 



PLA Y PIANO rut FIRST DAY. . 

OR DON'T PAY! 



,'s Your Chance to 
S BE POPUlARj 



i'm cemmir missing a tor 

OF FC/A/, AND DATES, TOO. 

IF I COCIID ONLY PLAY 

THE PIANO THE WAY 

BETTY DOES. 

WONDER HOW SHE 

LEARNED SO FAST? 

I'LL ASK HER THE 

FIRST CHANCE I GET. 




New, Patented AUTOMATIC CHORD SELECTOR Guides Your Fingers 



YOlI.tochcaiicliypun! 



NO SCALES! 

NO EXERCISES! 

YOU PLAY INSTANTLY! 
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ROBERT FASHIONS 




8LACK ROYAL BLUE GREEN WI\E 



FtO-lSF.RT FASHIONS- I>e|.l.QC.S 

6 West 20th Street, New York 10. N. Y. 

Ple.se rralt the following items .s illustrated. 11 not delisted. .! 

I m.y return pnreh.se. within 10 days for full refnnd. 
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